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Palazzo VitellescM at seven o'clock in the morning,
returning from one of the marvellous balls given in
those days by the old aristocracy of Rome, he would
meet his brother, descending, on his way to the
Vatican. Francesco would drop to his knee, making
a great contrast in his black suit to the Cardinal's
scarlet and lace. He kissed the ring and waited for
his brother's blessing. Then flushed and eager, he
ran on upstairs to his bedroom.